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EXTRACTS FROM MISS FANNY KEMBLE’S TRAGEDY 
OF FRANCIS THE FIRST. 
(Continued.]} 





FRANCIS THE FIRST IN PUBLIC. 
I pass’d him with his train, 

The gath’ring crowd thronging and clamouring 
Around him, stunning him with benedictions, 
And stifling him with love and fumes of garlic ! 
He, with the air he knows so well to don, 
With cap in hand, and his thick chesnut hair 
Fann’d from his forehead, bowing to his saddle, 
Smiling and nodding, cursing at them too 
For hindering his progress—while his eye, 
His eagle eye, well vers’d in such discernment, 
Rov’d through the crowd, and ever lighted where 
Some pretty ancle, clad in woollen hose, 
Peep’d from beneath a short round petticoat, 
Or where some wealthy burgher’s buxom dame, 
Deck’d out in all her high-day splendour, stood 
Shewing her gossips the gold chain, which lay 
Cradled upon a bosom, whiter far 
Than the pure lawn that kerchieft it. 


LOVE INSPIRING THE FANCY. 

Had a limner’s hand 
Traced such a heavenly brow, aud such a lip, 
I would have sworn the knave had dreamt it all 
In some fair vision of some fairer world. 
See how she stands, all shrined in loveliness ; 
Her white hands clasp’d; her clust’ring locks thrown back 
From her high forehead ; and in those bright eyes 
Tears! radiant emanations! drops of liglit! 
That fall from those surpassing orbs, as though 
The starry eyes of heav’n wept silver dew. 


A DESCRIPTION. 
As the joyous sun, 
And gentle summer airs, that after storms, 
Come wafting all the sweets of fallen blossoms 
Through the thick foliage, whose green arms shake off, 
In gratitude, their showers of diamond drops, 
And bow to the reviving freshness. 


LOVE. 
There’s a love which, born 
In early days, lives on through silent years, 
Nor ever shines, but in the hour of sorrow, 
When it shews brightest—like the trembling light 
Of a pale sunbeam, breaking o’er the face 
Of the wild waters in their hour of warfare. 


DEATH UNDER VARIOUS ASPECTS. 
Did’st ever look upon the dead ? 
Full oft ; and in each calm or frightful guise 
Death comes in,—on the bloody battle field ; 
When, with each gust of black and curdling life, 
A curse was uttered, when the pray’rs I’ve pour’d 





Have been all drown’d with din of clashing arms, 
And shrieks, and shouts, and loud artillery, . 
That shook the slipp’ry earth, all drunk with gore ;— 
I’ve seen it, swoll’n with subtle poison, black 

And staring with concentrate agony ; 

When every vein hath started from its bed, 

And wreath’d, like knotted snakes, around the brows 
That, frantic, dashed themselves in tortures down 
Upon the earth. I’ve seen life float away 

On the faint sound of a far tolling bell ; 

Leaving its late warm tenement as fair 

As though ’twere th’incorruptible that lay 

Before me, and all earthly taint had vanish’d 

With the departed spirit. 





GONZALES contrasts the death of the warrior on the field of battle with 
that which awaits DE BOURBON as an attainted traitor :— 


Hear me, thou hard of heart ! 
They who go forth to battle are led on 
With sprightly trumpets and shrill clam’rous clarions ; 
The drum doth roll its double notes along, 
Echoing the horses’ tramp ; and the sweet fife 
Runs through the yielding air in dulcet measure, 
That makes the heart leap in its case of steel !— 
Thou shalt be knell’d unto thy death by bells, 
Pond’rous and brazen-tongued, whose sullen toll 
Shall cleave thine aching brain, and on thy soul 
Fall with a leaden weight : the muffled drum 





Shall mutter round thy path like distant thunder: 
Stead of the war-cry, the wild battle roar,— 

That swells upon the tide of victory, 

And seems unto the conqueror’s eager ear 
Triumphant harmony of glorious discords !— 
There shall be voices cry foul shame on thee! 
And the infuriate populace shall clamour 

To heav’n for lightnings on thy rebel head! 


[The above extracts are better testimony than any we can offer 
of the beauty and power to be found in the new tragedy. In mak- 


ing them we passed over many of equal or greater dramatic merit, 
to which we shall perhaps advert in another paper.] 





UNIVERSAL CHARITY. 

Tue humourist, who may be termed a laughing philosopher, when 
he is on the side of morality, serves its cause better than the mora- 
list. He is a sharpshooter in more than one sense of the word, and 
hits many a mark from his unsuspected ambush, that the heavy 
artillery of the ethical fails to strike. It is the province of the latter 
to address men’s reason, and in general they find little reason to 
address. There are few who think, still fewer who think to any 
purpose. For some thousands of years the people of the earth haye 
been listening to the same admonitions—to the same precepts from 
all kinds and classes of orators, sacred and secular, who seem, like 
Demosthenes, to have been talking to the waves. Even the Mes- 
siah was sent in vain to teach universal charity. Mankind seem, by 
common consent, to refuse to recognize the only principle consis- 
tent with human happiness. The effects of this fatal perversity 
appears to be approaching a climax that threatens to provoke some 
vast convulsion—some new deluge, to sweep away the accumulated 
corruptions of selfishness, that have been piled, like Ossa upon 
Pelion, till humanity throughout the earth groans beneath the 
burthen. 

The stern proscription under which the majority of the human 
family suffers, the small encouragement given to their virtues, and 
the great severity extended to their vices, places the transgressing 
victim_of the severe and partial institutions of society in the situa- 
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tion of Cesar when he had passed the Rubicon. There is nothing 
left for him but to go forward, sword in hand, and cut his way 
through his kind: for he must seize everything, where it is vain to 
ask anything; he must build his miserable security on the destruc- 
tion of those leagued to destroy him. Such is the state of the 
thousands of wretches who wander in degraded vagrancy, who herd 
in common prisons, or fill the loathsome haunts of infamy and 
misery. Our churches are crowded every Sabbath with people 
petitioning for that mercy to themselves which they fail to shew to 
each other, and breathing professions in direct contradiction to their 
practice. Can the rich man, sated to repletion, conceive to what 
extremity privation has power to drive the poor man, who only 
knows that he has senses by their unsatisfied cravings? Can the 
educated and protected guess the force of temptation, and the in- 
efficacy of precept on the uncultivated and exposed? Or the 





loveliness would be absent; and I turned to her that was reclining 
beside me, and methought a more than mortal glory shone lambent 
around her, so bright that gradually the glory even of her exceeding 
beauty was obscured—celestial music was floating about—pavilion, 
banquet, companions, all had vanished, and now I saw nothing but 
a mist of splendour through which her eyes alone could be dis. 
cerned, and presently they were two stars that beamed alone on 
me. O how sweetly did they shine! I arose and followed them; 
over long distance of land did I pass, till ocean was before me: I 
stayed not, but entered a slight bark that danced lightly on the 
surf; unheld by anchor—it shot away. Enchanted, I gazed on 
those starry eyes that gleamed on mine from heaven, when every 
other star was dark in the blackness of stormy skies ;—long time was 
I on the bosom of the deep waters, while heat, and cold, and tem. 





honoured and reputed imagine what is the natural indifference of 


the outcast that has neither name nor estimation? Yet are the | 


first everywhere the judges of the last, awarding penalties and punish- 
ments in cases in which they are incompetent to decide. It is the 
theory of justice that every man is to be tried by his peers; when 
has it ever been reduced to practice, since ‘ Wretches hang that 
jurymen may dine ?” 

But one of the most striking paradoxes that society exhibits, is 
the utter disunion of charity and religion, they are absolutely dos 2 
dos, whom we should expect to see hand in hand. Scripture gives 








pest were about me—still those stars never ceased to shine :—at 
length methought I was called up into a region of happiness, where 
she was with me, and all around was resplendent in a flood of 
constant light, and there were glorious beings beholding us with 
looks of congratulation and goodwill, poets and sages of the olden 
time, women who were feminine virtues embodied, and Milton’s 
glorious front was there, who suddenly seizing the mighty organ of 
the wind, poured forth music sweeter than hum of bees from honied 
hive, yet louder than the near thunder, and consonant shouts of 
harmonious jubilee, echoed throughout the realms of ether : louder, 
louder sounded the redoubling peals of mighty music and angelic 





no warrant for the spirit of intolerance that prevails in all sects ; we 
are expressly told that ‘ There is no difference between the Jew and | 
the Greek; for the same Lord over all is rich unto all that call | 
upon him.’ That which might have been the balm and cement of 
society has been the mea. of setting brother against brother. The 
breath of discord has poisoned the incense that should rise pure and 
sweet, in harmony with the beautiful concord of nature. What a 
phenomenon, that a stream, having the same source and termina- 
tion, should run, foaming and chafing, in so many and such opposite 
directions, instead of taking one wide, united flow, and bearing all 
mankind on its bosom to the haven of happiness. Schism in reli- 
gion, and confusion of tongues, have entailed the heaviest curses on 
mankind, making them foes and strangers to each other. I have 
often thought, if miracles were again to be wrought in favour of 
humanity, the most beneficial would be a common faith and com- 
mon language. But ifsuch a consummation may not be, cannot we 
do in the one instance as we do in the other—tolerate, and obviate 
each other’s differences in belief, as nations do each other’s differ- 
ences of language? And might we not in the one case, as in the 
other, adopt improvements and correct errors, by viewing ourselves 
in the mirror of another’s practice? ‘ Experience is man’s only 


song, no mortal hearer could sustain the overwhelming weight of 
harmony—my ears throbbed intensely—I was awake; the wind 
was loud without, a barrel organ was grinding ‘ Royal Charlie,’ 
while a ballad-singer was screaming, ‘O no we never mention her, 
Sic transit gloria somni. 


ECP. 





FINE ARTS. 


ARTISTS AND AMATEURS’ CONVERSAZIONE. 





Tue fifth of this season, at Freemason’s Tavern last Saturday 
se’nnight, presented its usual treat of works in the different pro- 
vinces of art, amongst them several portfolios, rich in water-colour 
Landscape, by distinguished men. There were some slight sketches 
of considerable merit, Scenes in the Vicinity of the Old and New 
London Bridge, by a youth, the son of that excellent artist and 
amiable man, George Cooke, and of which ’tis said, this young 
artist is about to make finished etchings for publication. 

The display of the evening also presented several specimens, the 





road to happiness, and his great mistake has been in seeking it 
individually instead of collectively” Exclusiveness is the vice of 


society; and liberty is so beloved, that every one desires to keep | 


her entirely to himself, forgetting that the moment he does that she | 
ceases to be liberty, and becomes tyranny. M. L. G. 





A DREAM. 





Heavy sleep was upon mine eyes, and my spirit was in Dreamland. 
I was not where I was, but in a noble pavilion was I sitting beside 


results of machinery, of a new and most extraordinary power in the 
production of small models, after busts the size of life, cut out of 
solid ivory by an engine! and which performs its task to any 
size demanded, within the scope of that material’s dimensions. The 
Homer head in the British Museum, the immortal artist’s work 
whose name has been lost in the stream of time, has been thus 
rendered in the bust at a few inches in height, with an exquisite 
truth and feeling, through its much varied, numerous, and delicate 
details! Another antique, in a lovely female head, appeared with 
equal truth and beauty. Had any man a few hundred years ago put 





the maiden whom I love, and there were others around us, some 
old, more young: a banquet was spread in gold and silver plates on 
marble tables—no life had been extinguished to furnish forth the | 
innocent repast; the free fruits of the earth alone were there; the 
pyramidal pine-apple supported its coronal of green spine fringed 
leaves, sweetly smelling—clustering grapes bigh-heaped, or pale 


green or blushing purple, tempted with transparent lusciousness ; | 


the firm apple of rosy rind, the melting pear, the pulpy plum, and 
bearded filberts; candied fruits, and sugared confectionary, and 


the dried spoils of Oriental orchards, and ‘ jellies soother than the | 


creamy curd, and lucent syrups tinct with cinnamon,’ were there. 
Rich wines, blushing through the crystal purity of their continent 
vases, alternated with sherbet, and other cooling liquors flavoured 
with the perfumes of Araby, Such were the viands reflected by the 
polished surface of the marble, round which we sate enjoying the 
pure dainties, and mingling soul and reason in pleasant converse : 
we talked of virtue, and poesy, and passion, and loveliness of the 
mind and body; and some one averred that the face of woman 
might be very beautiful, even though there were not one feature 


| 


| when another material may probably be applied, not limited as 


himself before the world with this power, he would have been 


| immediately declared one too familiar with Satan, and doomed to 
| seek his master in the nether world accordingly. This invention 


seems to bid fair soon to intrude far upon the sculptor’s ground, 


| ivory to smallness,—one of the great sources of profit having hitherto 

been in the repetitions called for of an original work : instance, ’tis 
| said, Nollekens had finally commissions for two hundred copies of 
his bust of Pitt. The name of Cheverton, an Englishman, attaches 
to the use of this engine; that of Hawkins, an engineer, is also 
mentioned in conjunction with it. 


MISCELLANIES. 


ADDITION TO THE Kincty Power.—We were struck by a state- 
ment in the Court Circular of Friday, that ‘ an alteration has been 
made in one of the Sheriffs’ \ately pricked by his Majesty. With all 
proper reverence for Kingly power, we should have questioned his 





beautiful and regular of itself; and thereupon arose a right pleasant 
disputation, when love inspired me to appeal to a present example, 
saying that the eyes and lips must be beautiful of themselves, or 


Majesty’s capability in such a particular, had we received the infor- 
mation from a less indubitable source. As the King, however, can 


| public functionaries. Possibly, a set of new heads could be pro- 











alter Sheriffs, he can of course amend and improve other classes of 
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yided for some of the Aldermen, and the Royal power might be 
advantageously exercised in bestowing clean hands upon scores of 
magistrates, of whom we should be happy to furnish a list. It is 
surprising to what an extent these personal alterations might be 
carried—possibly even into Parliament. His Majesty might supply 
the Lords with a new and improved set of auricular organs, by 
which they might be at once enabled to hear the ‘ vow populi’ that 
they are now so religiously disposed to be deaf to; nor could a 
Patriot Xing be much better employed than in bestowing new 
hearts upon a vast body of the clergy. While clean heads were 
being conceded to the magistracy, the whole tribe of placemen might 
be furnished with sets of patent fingers, warranted not to touch the 
public money. Many of our orators might be advantageously pre- 
sented with new tongues; and even the most liberal of our senators 
would be improved, ifthe King were to endow them with eyes cal- 
culated to see beyond the precincts of St James’s. If we were to 
conceive the possibility of similar alterations in a national point of 
view, we must admit that we do not wish the arms of the country 
to be increased, but we should pray most fervently that he would 
provide the nation with a back broad enough to bear its burdens.— 
True Sun. 


Tue Towwerte or A Lonpon Danpy.— Asa sample of the 
necessities of a London dandy, I send you the following statement 
by my ‘ fashionable’ washerwoman, who is employed by some of the 
most distinguished ‘ élégans,’ and is the only person who can make 
cravats of the right stiffness, or fold the breasts of the shirts with 
plaits ofthe right size. An ‘élégant,’ then, requires per week,— 
Twenty shirts, twenty-four pocket-handkerchiefs, nine or ten pair 
of ‘summer-trowsers,’ thirty neck-handkerchiefs (unless he wears 
black ones), adozen waistcoats, and stockings ‘ 4 discretion.’ 

I see your housewifely soul aghast. But as a dandy cannot get 
on without dressing three or fourtimes a day, the affair is ‘ tout 
simple,’ for he must appear— 

Ist. In breakfast toilette—a chintz dressing gown and Turkish 
slippers. 

2nd. Morning riding-dress—frock coat, boots and spurs. 

3rd. Dinner dress—dress coat and shoes. 

4th. Ball dress, with ‘ pumps,’ a word signifying shoes as thin as 
paper.— Zour of a German Prince. 

NortTHuMBerRLAND Hovuse.—The Duke of Northumberland had 
the kindness to show me his fine palace to-day in detail. I here 
found what I had long vainly desired to see,—a house in which not 
only the general effect is that of the highest splendour and elegance, 
but everything, the greatest as well as the sinallest, is executed with 
equal exactness and perfection,—‘ ou rien ne cloche.’ Such «n ideal 
is in this instance completely realized. You do not find the smallest 
trifle neylected ; not a line awry, not a speck of dirt, nothing 
faded, nothing out of fashion or keeping, nothing worn out, 
nothing sham, not an article of furniture, not a window, or a 
door which is not, in its way, a model of workmanship. This 
extraordinary perfection has indeed cost several hundred thou- 
sand pounds, and doubtless no little trouble; but it is perhaps 
unique in its kind. The richest embellishment from works of art 
and curiosities is also not wanting. The arrangement of the latter 
on terrace-formed shelves covered with violet velvet, behind which 
are looking-glasses in one piece, is very tasteful. One of the most 
striking things is the marble staircase, with a railing of gilded 
bronze. The hand-rail of polished mahogany at the top is a curious 
piece of workmanship ; by some contrivance, which remains a 
secret, the wood is so put together that it is impossible to discover 
a single joint from top to bottom. The whole seems to be made of 
one piece or is so really, Another remarkable thing is the false 
porte cochére in the outer wall, which is only opened on occasion of 
a great press of carriages; and when closed, cannot be detected in 
the facad?. It is of iron, and so completely masked by a coating of 
composition-stone and a false window, that it cannot be distin- 
guished trom the rest of the house.—Jéid. 








TO EMMA. 
(From the German of Schiller). 





My vanished pleasures, far 
Involved in mist I see ; 
Yet on one beauteous star 
My glance still loves to be. 
But hike that planet’s light, 
’Tis but a beam of night. 


Those eyes, if death’s long sleep 
Would close, thine image ever 
My heart should fondly keep, 
Its griefs forget thee never : 
Thy days in light still move, 
But not to me, thy love! ¢ 


Sweet Love’s desire, my Emma, 
Can it so transient prove ? 

All which is gone, my Emma, 
The past—could it be love ? 

Will heavenly Passion’s fire, 

Like earthly good, expire ? 








THE ORATORIOS. 
TO THE TATLER. 
Sir,—A journal so professedly devoted to music and the drama, 
so impartially conducted, and in which the criticisms are so justly 
and ably written, as the TatLer, should have, and | hope has, 
some influence with those whose part it is to cater for the amuse- 
ment of the visitors of the Theatres of this metropolis. It is 
by addressing you, therefore, that I would convey a hint to the 
present conductor of the Lent Oratorios (so called) on a subject 
which, though you have not left it unnoticed, you have scarcely 
taken up with that energy which it requires. 1 know it would be a 
vain attempt for me to endeavour to persuade Mr Bishop to restore 
these concerts to what they ought to be, to what they were ; for it 
appears now to be the object of persons in his situation to follow 
rather than to lead the public taste—be it bad or good ; but I would 
venture to hope, that since we cannot have music of the highest 
order, we should not be very unreasonable in expecting that the 
singers would be of the best the country can produce. To the prin- 
cipal of those whom Mr B. has now engaged, no one I conceive can 
object ;—there are amongst them three of whom we may, of whom 
any country might be, greatly proud, and the addition of Madame 
Stockhausen is one which must be hailed with the highest satisfac- 
tion; but why should he swell his list with singers whose abilities 
are not only below mediocrity, but of the very slightest kind. | 
should be extremely sorry to find fault with a lady, if I could help it ; 
but I cannot avoid saying, that the introduction of Miss Pearson 
into any concert, above the scale of those at White Conduit House, 
is as unnecessary as it is painful and disgusting to every one who 
has an ear. To herself it must be in the highest degree unpleasant, 
night after night, to listen to half-suppressed hisses and stifled 
laughter; hisses and laughter only half-suppressed from regard to 


the season, you will recollect that in the instance of @ man, both 
hisses and laughter broke out without restraint. I would therefore 
suggest to Mr Bishop, that Mr Braham, Mr Phillips, Mrs Wood, 
Madame Stockhausen, and Mrs Bishop, are quite enough, without 
the addition of any others; or if he thinks they are not,—if he 
must have strength in numbers as well as talent,—let me ask him 
why are Mrs W. Koyvett, Mr Vaughan, Mr J. B. Hill, and Mr W. 
Knyvett unengaged ; by whose aid we might have the performances 
varied by some of those delightful glees which are the music (almost 
the only music) of which we may boast as peculiarly our own ? 
With such an addition as this, and with at least one-third of the 
present number of pieces struck off, these Concerts (though not 
to be called Oratorios), might be rendered very delightful per- 
formances. 1am, Sir, your admirer, 
AN AMATEUR. 








THE PLAY-GOER. 
Kine’s Tuearre. 
Hap the Queen’s Drawing-room taken place on Thursday, the lth, 
La Vestale of Spontini would have been performed: consequently 
the piece is all ready—it is ‘up.’ Yet on the Saturday following 
the subscribers are fobbed off with a ¢hird repetition of ‘ Pietro 
 Eremita ;’ and this too in the tceth of a promise that there should 


be no more than two performances of old and standard operas. 





The John Bull would call all this—* Humbug.’ | 


the feelings of a woman; for, if you were at the first concert of 
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-those ladies whose kind approbation has stimalated the 
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WINE PROMENADE. 
GRAY’S-INN ESTABLISHMENT, for the SALE of GE- 
NUINE WINE, 23 Hich Holbora.—The patronage which 
the public has so liberally bestowed on this establishment ren- 
dered it necessaty for the proprietor to make still further ad- 
dition thereto—the alterations aré now completed. ‘To those 
gentlemen who have so strongly manifested their approbation 
of the system of order and cleantiness adopted in these 
premises, by the introduction of ladies to v ew them, and to 


proprietor to still farther exertions, he returns his sincere 
thanks, and respectfully invites them to a re-inspection now 
they are ready for their reception, The vaultage, which is | 
entirely lighted with gas, torms a promenade extending to 
168 feet in length, with nests and ranges of bins filled with 
WINES of the most costly and superior ..escription, and form- 
ing one of the greatest curiosities in London connected with 
the wine trade, Ports, from 3 to 12 years in bottie, at 36s., | 
425,, 488., and 56s.: fine old Sherries, 36s,, 42+., 48s., and 54s, 
G. HENNEKEY. 


GRAY’S 
PERSPIRATION PROMOTER. AND 
INSTANTANEOUS BED WARMER. 


The above Invention having elicited the approbation of some 
of the most scientific characters in Earope, 8S, GRAY feels 
himself warranted in asserting that in any case of Cnolera, 
Rheumatism, Violent Colds, &c,, where profuse perspiration 
is beneficial, the above apparatus is invaluable, Placed in 
bed, by the side of the patient, by heating the confined air 
within the bed, it produces the same effects as Hot Air Vapour 
Baths, &c, As abed warmer, or a sarety lamp, it cannot be 
surpassed.—For a aescription, see Mechanic’s Magazine, No, 
441, Jan, 22. Price 12. 5s. to 22.28. 

GRAY’S New Invented LAVEMENT SYRINGE ought 
also to be in possession of every re constracted without 
Vaives or Stop-cocks, it is so simple that a child would find 
out the method of using it; it is the best mode of producing 
a healthy and regnilar action of the bowels, as the free use of 
purgatives destroys the tone of the Stomach, and enfeebles 
the system.—See ..ondon Journal of Arts and Sciences, for 
February, 

SAMUEL GRAY’S Surgical Instrament and Cutlery Ma. 
nufactory, 17 Princes-sti ect, Leicester-square, two doors trom 
Gerard&street. 








TATTLE. 

— Sir Walter Scott is still at Naples. He is 
improved in health, although still looking much 
indisposed. It is his intention to go to Greece 
and to Venice, which city he is particularly 
desirous of seeing. Sir Walter will not pay 
Rome a visit for the present. * 








| fed, is a most wholesome and delicious article 


— A Cottager of this county (Berks) kept | 
two pigs, one of which lately died of cholera | 
morbus or some other disease. Being a con- 
scientious man he did not. send the carcase to 
market, nor even to the sausage-maker; but 
anxious that his customers should have some | 
benefit from it, although at second-hand, he 
gave it to the surviving pig to eat. Let all, in 
these times more especially, enquire into the 
nurture and education of the pig before they | 
admit his flesh to their tables; for if they cat , 
indiscrimiuately they may be visited with 
cholera in the inward man, or foul leprous- | 
eruptions on the skin. Pork, when properly 


of food, as the inhabitants of the United States 
of America and of the South of Europe, where 
acorns and other hard meat most abound, can 
testify. So it would be here if fed entirely 


upon grain or the meal of grain in any shape; | 


but the abominations of the swill-tub, still 
more of the butcher, are a disgrace to a civi- 


| lized people, and must bring their punishment, 


sooner or later, in the way that has been 
stated.— Windsor Ewvpress. 


Is Cnuotera Conracious ?—INTERESTING 


Facr.—For the purpose of endeavouring to | 


set all doubt at rest respecting the contagious 
or non-contagious nature of cholera, a medical 
gentleman on Wednesday last made the fol- 
lowing experiment :—Immediately after the 
death of a cholera patient in the hospital, he 
undressed, went into the same bed, and covered 
himself with the same clothes which had the 
moment before been occupied by the person 
who died. He remained for two hours and a 
half in the bed, thus exposing himself as much 
as possible to the risk of imbibing the disease, 
if it be really contagious. He was in excellent 


_ he would fall a victim, that ne 


health at the time he made the 
and up to this hour, we have much 
stating, he continues to remain so, ¢ 
vinced were some of his medical brethren ce 


 . , ie 
pleasure in 


- at. xt day numerous 
inquiries were made at the hospital of the hour 


when he died.— Glasgow Courier. 
DAILY REPORT OF CHOLERA CASES. 
Central Board of Health, 


Council Office, Whitehall, March 17, 1839, 
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THMEATRICALS FOR THIS EVENING. 


Time at which the Performances Commence —At Drury-lane—Covent-Garden—Olympic—C ity—7 0’ Clock.— Queen’s— Adelphi—New Strand Theatre— Quarter before Seven— 
Surrey—Sadler’s Wells—Halj-past Siz.——Coburg—Quarter past Six.— The doors are opened half an hour before the time of commencing. 


DRURY LANE. 


| 
The Demon! or, the | 
Mystic Branch. 
Alice, Mrs Wood. [sabelia, Miss Fanny Ayton. | 
Abbess of St Rosalie. Mlle Baseke. | 
Clarice, Miss Faucit. 
Robert, Mr Wood. His Equerry, Mr Cooke, 
Bertram, Mr H. Phillips. 
King of Sicily, Mr Hatton. 
His Chamberlain. Mr Fenton. 
Prince of Grenada. Mr Howell. | 
The Phantom Prince, Mr Bartlett. 
Reimbant, Mr Templeton. 
Alberti and Hubert, Messrs Bedford and Yarnold. 


To conclude with Mr D. Jernoxp’s Domestic 
Drama, entitled 
The Rent Day. 
In the course of which will be realized the subjects 
of the popular Engravings after Wilkie ;—viz. 
‘ The Rent Day,’ and ‘ Distraining for Rent.’ 
Rachel Heywood, Miss Phillips. 


Polly Briggs, Mrs Humby. 


Old Crumbs, Mr Younge. 
Mr Wallack. 
Bullfrog, Mr Harley. 


Grantley, Mr Brindal. 
Martin Heywood, 
Toby Heywood, Mr Cooper. 


Hyssop, Mr Bedford. Beanstalk, Mr Hughes. 
Stephen, Mr Salter. Burly, Mr Hatton. 


_—— 


Silver Jack, Mr H. Wallack. | 
| 
| 


To-morrow, Der Alchymist. 
Wednesday, No Performance. 








A Comic Piece, entitled 


The Demon and the Lady. | 


The Lady, Mrs T. Hill. The Colonel, Mr Hooper 
After which, a Dramatic Sketch, entitled 
he Old Sailor. 
Will Block and Admiral Heartwell, Mr Smith. 
WITH OTHER ENTERTAINMENTS. 


COBURG. 


The Melo-Drama, entitled 


Paul fford. 


To conclude with 


The Siege of Acre. 











| Laval, MrG. PRennett. 


| 
| 





Published by R. Seton, at the Tatler Office, 26 Brydces Street, Covent Garden} (to whom all books, and communications for the Editor 
are to oe aldressed) ; sold by Oxwuyn, 4 Catherine i i 

CLARKE, 21 Finch lane, Cornhall ; 

lowtinson, Library. Grea’ Newport street; 


vender, Birchin lane ; 
Theatrical Agent, 10 Broad court, Long Acre ; 
D. Hivros, 3 Penton street, Pentenville ; and by all 


ADVERTISEMENTS received at the Ofice, 26 Brydges street ; and by Messrs C. and W. REYNELL, at the Printing Ofice, 45 Broad street, Golden square. 


: street, Stand: at Berers’ Livrarv, Old Bon! 





COVENT GARDEN. 
A New Vounds, called 


Francis the First. 
[For Notice of this Tragedy, see Tatcer of 
March 16.] 


Lonisa of Savoy, Miss F. Kemble. 
Margaret of Valois, Miss Taylor, 
Francoise de Foix, Miss E. Tree. Florise, Miss Lee. 
Francis the First, Mr J. Mason. 

Charles, Duke of Bourbon, MrC. Kemble. 
Charles, Duke of Aleugon, Mr Diddear. 
Vendéme, Mr Evans, 

Chabaunes, Mr Everton, 

Bonivet, Mr Duruset. Lautree, Mr Baker. 
Gonzales, Mr Warde. 
Clement Mardt, Mr Abbott. 
Triboulet, Mr Keeley. Marlon, Mr Payne. 


After which, a Drama. to be called 
Born to Good Luck. 
Countess Maligna, Mrs Tayleure. 
Margaretta, Miss Cawse. Nina. Miss H. Cawse. 
Count Malfi, Mr F. Matthews. 

Count Manfredi, Mr Diddear, 
Coradino, Mr Duruset. Rufo, Mr Payne. 
Carlo, MrShegog. Padneen O'Rafferty. Mr Power. 
Chairman, Mr Addison. Pedro, Mr Irwin. 





To-morrow, Francis the First ; and The Marriage of 
Figaro, 


Wednesday, No Performance. 


Thursday, Francis the First. 








SURREY. 





A new Drama, entit!ed 
|The Blight of Ambition. 
Euphemia Harrington, Mrs W. West, 
Bedford. Mr Osbaldiston. 

Eugene Dubois—The Unknown, Mr Cobham. 
Alfred Harrington, Mr Williams. 
Washington Whitehat, Esq. Me Vale. 
After which, 

Timour the Tartar. 
Zorilda, Mrs W. West. 

To conclude with 
Tom and Jerry. 

Tom, MrC. Hill. Logic, Mr Vale. 





StRanee, Paternoster row; WATLING, 409 Strand; 


Booksellers and Newsmen. 


street; by CHAPPEL?: 


Hanuts, Bow street ; 


ROYAL OLY MPIC. 


A New Burletta, called 
Woman’s Revenge. 
Miss Flashington, Mrs Glover. 
Fag, Mr J. Vining. 
After which, Mr H. Bayty’s New Buzletta, called 
My Eleventh Day. 
Mrs Long Singleton. Madame Vestris. 
Mr Long Singleton, Mr Liston 
To which will be added, Mr C. Dancer's Burletta, of 
He’s Not A-=miss! 
Mrs Prettyman, Mrs Glover. 
| Price Prettyman, Mr Lision. \ 
To conclude with the Burlesque Burletta, by Mess 
Piancue and C. Dancer, of — 
Olympic Devils! 


Orpheus, Madame Vestris, 








| 








ADELPHI. 


Mr Bucxstone’s Domestic Drama, entitled 
The Forgery. 

The principal Characters by Mrs Yates, Mrs Daly, 
| Miss Daly. Messrs Yates, J. Reeve, Buckstone, 
Hemmings, Gallot, and O. Smith. 

After which, 
The Bold Dragoons. 
To conclude with 


Billy Taylor. 








NEW STRAND THEATRE 
The Grand Military Drama, entitled 
| The French Spy. 
Mathilde de Gramont, Pierre Mile Celest 
Graziot, Omir, and Almorid § © “© _ 
After which, a Comic Burletta, entitled 


The Four Sisters. 
| Caroline Merton, Diana, Eugenia, and Ellen, by 
Mrs Wayvleit. 


To conclude with a New Drama, entitled 
The Dumb Brigand. 


Ida, MissCleaver. Zitta, Miss Ferguson. 
Alp (the Brigand) Mlle Celeste. 





——— al 


Witson, Royal Exchange; THowas, New 
BUCKNALL, 2 hingstreet, Covent Garden; Punnous, 
br. fier xay, 74 Drury lage, Corner of Kussell court; 





